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3 > Inne, 99 Man e Honour and Reſolution 
3 Joukum, „ love with Rolie. 
E > -Bawſy, A weak Brother. 


Beef, Potter 10 Roſie. 
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Three B onnets. 
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C A N 1 0 1 
: lg K. 1 
Hin din of Meal bade . 
| ſence | 
To heed that cleping Thing CY 
| Conſcience; 


N 


And by free Thinking 1 n | | 
Of jeering ilka Word it ſpake: a 
And as a learned Author ſpeaks, | 


bor! it like a "DRE Bree * 


& of & ;. 


To hide their lewd and naſty Sluces, 
Which eith ſlipt down for baith theſe Uſes. 
Then Duniwhifile worn with Years, | 

And gawn the Gate of his Forbears, 

. Commanded his three Sons to come - 
And wait upon him in his Room: 

Bad Briſtle ſteck the Door, and ſyne 


Dux1wHtsftLe. 
------ Dear Bairhs of mine; 
I quickly maun ſubmit to Fate, 
And leave you thtee 4 good Eſtate, 
Which has been honourably won, 
And handed down frae Sire to Son, 
"But Clag or Claim for Ages paſt ; 
Now that ye mayna prove the laſt, 
Here's three Perniiffion Box RTS. for yes 
Which you? Grand Gutchers wore before ye; 
, And if yE'd hac nac Man betray je,. 
"Lt naithing ever wile them frae ye, 
But keep the Bonnz Ts on your Heads, 
And Hands frac figning fooliſh Deeds, 
And ye ſhall nevef want fic Things 
Shall gar ye be' made of by Kings: 


* * , 
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But if you ever with them part, 

Fou ſair ye l for your Folly ſmart. 4 
Bare headed then ye'll look like ano, | 
And dwindle down to filly Tools. u ; 
Had up your Hands, now ſwear and ſay, : 
As ye ſhall anſwer on a Day,-— ; | f 
Yell faithfully ohſerre wy WII I, 
And 4 its Premiſſes fulkill, 


BRISTLE. 
Mr worthy Father I ſhall ſtrive 
o keep your Name and Fame alive, 
d never ſhaw a Saul that's daſtard, 
Fo gar Fowk tack me for a Baſtard: 


f. cer by me ye're diſobey'd, 
y Witches nightly on me ride. 


Jouxux. 
Wu Cer. ſhall dare by Force or Guile 
his Box NET aff my Head to wile, SO 
or fic a bauld Auempt ſhall rue, Fo 
d ken I was begot by you. 
ce may I like a Gipſie wander, 
r for my daily Bread turn Paunder. | 


» 


i 


4 Dowel 


a 660 
Bawsy. 
Mar I be jd by great and Img, 
And kyrchVl like 6ny Tels N, * 
Be the Diſgrace of © ny Kin, 
If cer I with wy BonKz r twin. 
BAxD. 


Now ſoon as each had gi'en his Aich, | 


The Auld Man yielded up his Breath, 
Was row'd in Linnen white as Snaw, 

91 And to his Fathers born awa. 

But ſcarcely he in Mools was rotten 

Before his Teſtment was forgotten, 

As ye ſhall hear frac future Sonnet, 


How Youkum finder'd with his BoNNETy 


And bought frae's ſenſeleſs Billy Bawſy, 
His to propine a giglet Laſſy, 

While worthy Briſtle, not lae dener d, 
Preſerves his BON I and is honour'd; 
Thus Caractatus did behave, | 

| Tho by the Fate of War a Swe; 

His Body only, for his Minde 
No Roman power could break or ad 


Wich Bonxax on be bauldly = 


++ RT 
The Victor did his Friendſhip claim; nl, wu 
And ſent him with new Glories hame. 
But leave we Birſs and Similie, £2 
And to our Tale with Ardour flee. 
Beyond the Hills where lang the Billies _ 
Had bred up Queys and Kids and Fillies, * 3 = 
And foughten mony a bloody Battle, I 
With Thieves that came to lift their Cale, 2 
There liv'd a Laſs kept Rary- ſhows, Yet” "om 
And Fidlers ay about her Houſe, | {7 
Wha at her Table fed, and ranted 
With the ſtout Ale ſhe tiever wanted, he ES 
She was a winſome Wench and waly, 
And cou'd put on her Claiths rar 1 
Rumbled to ilka Market Wer ͤ² Oo: 
And drink and fright like a Dragoon: 
Juſt fic as her wha far aff wander d $5 & 
To get her ſell well Alezander'd. 17, 4:1 - 
| Roſe had a Word of meikle Siller, — 
Whilk brought a hantla Woers till wk . 
Amang the Reſt young Maſter Fouk I 19 
She conquer'd ac Day with a Look; DR. 
Frae that Time forch he ne er cou d ſtay B 
At Hame to mind his Corn or Har, 


(.8.): 


Himſelf wich Fifty hn of Gann, WES 
Forby what he took on, to rigg 


Him out with Li 


, Shoon and Wig, 


Snuff boxes Sword-knots, Canes and Waſhes, 


And Sweeties to beſtow an Laſſes, 
Cou'd neweſt Aiths genteely ſwear, 

And had 2 Courſe of Flaws perquire: 

He drank and danc'd, and ſights to move 
Fair Roſie to accept his Love. 

After dumb Sings he thus began, 
And fake bis Mind'to * 


Jouru. 


O rack me Roſie to your Arms, 

And let me revel o'er your Charms; 

If ye fay na, I needna care 

For Rapes or Tethers made of Hair, 
Penknives or Pools I winna need, e 
Thar Nu ye ay l dedd. 

D O ler me ly within ye'r Breaſt, us 
And at your dainty Table feaſt; | 
Well do-1 like your Gowd to finger, 
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. 


17 42 3 


C 


"ky 


S 2 2 


roger 


Fs = 8 a _ 
0 8 F 
FS. +=; a. 811 x = | 


(19) © 
; While on this dun- ſide o' the Brae, 
Belangs to you, my Limbs I lay. 


Ros1E. 
I own, ſweet Sir, ye woo me frankly, - 
Bur a“ your Courtſhip ſars ſae rankly 
Of ſelfiſh Intereſt chat I'm fled 
My Perſon leaſt imploys your Head. 


| Jouxumn. 

WHar a Diſtin8ion that's you're making, 
When your poor Lover's Hearr i is pacing? 
Wich little Logick 1 can ſhew, - | 
That every Thing you have is youz 
Beſide the Beauties of your Perſon, 
Theſe Beds of Flowers ye ſet your A-— on, on, 
Your Claiths, your Lands, and lying * 
Are ev'ry ane your very ſelf, 
And add freſn Luſtre to thoſe Graces 
With which addorn'd your Saul and Face is, 

Ros iB. 

YE ſeem to have a loving Flame 
For me, and hate your native Hame; 
That gars me erzh to truſt ye meikle, 
For fear ye. Mud prove fuſe and file. 


JOUK. 


010) 


Joukun. 
In Troth my rugged Billy Rriſtle, 
About his Gentries makes fic fiſtle, 
That if a Body contradi& him, | 
He's ready with a Durk to ſtick him; 
That wearies me of hame I yow, 8 
And fan wad tve and dic with you, 


| Bard. 
On5ERVING Jouk a wee Tate ih 


Smirking, reply'd the pauky Gypſie. 


R012. 
I wad be very wae to ſe 

My Lover tack the Pet and die; 
Wherefage I am inclin'd to eaſe ye, 
And do what in me hes to pleaſe ye: 
But firſt, e er we. conclude the Paction, 
You muſt perform ſome gallant Action, 
To prove the Truth of hat ypu've ſaid, 
Elſe 1 for you ſhall die a Maid. 


Jourun. 
My dani feud gee > Maine, 
That I may win baich you and Fame: 


- 
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Shall 
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Shall I gae feight with Forreſt Bulls, 
Or cleave down Troops with thicker Sculls 
Or ſhall I dowk the deepeſt Sea, 
And Coral pou for Beads to ther? 
Penty the Pope upon the Noſe, 
Or piſh upon a hundred Beaus # 


Ros. 
In Trouth, dear Lad, I wad be laick, 
To risk your Life or do you Skaith, , 
Only imploy your. canny Skill 
To gain and rie your Father's Will, | 
With the Conſent of Birſs and Bawſy, 
And I ſhall in my Boſom hawſe ye, 
Soon as the fatal Bo NN ETS three 
Are tane frac them and gren to me. 


Journ. 
WuHica to preſerve I gied my Aith, 
But now the Caſe is Life and Deach, 
I muſt, or with the BoxNETS part, 
Or twin with you and break my Heart: 
Sac tho the Aich we took was awfu”, 
To keep it now appears unlawfu': 
Then, Love, I'll anſwer thy Demands, 
And fly to fetch them to your Hands. 


7 .___ 
'  BaxD. 
Tx famous Jile of Palaſline, 
Thus drew the Howks o'er Sampſon's Een, 
And gart him tell where lay his Strength, 
Of which ſhe rwin'd him at the Length, 
Then gied him up in Chains to rave, | 
And labour like a Galley Slave : 

Bur Roſie mind, when growing Hair 
His Loſs of Pith gan to repair, 
He made of Thouſands an Example, 


. 
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TH Supper Sowin:Cogs and Bannocks 
Stood cooling on the Soles of Winnocks, 
And cracking at the weſtlin Gavels 
Auld Wives far becking of their Navels, 
When Jou his Brither Brifile fourid, 
Fetching his Evening Wauk around 

A Score of Ploughmen of his ain, 
Who blythly whiſtled on the Plain. 
Jouk three Times congeed, Briſtle anes, 
Then ſhook his Hand, and thus begins. 


BRISTLE. | 

Wow, Brither Jouk, where hae ye been! 

I ſcarce can trow my looking Een, 
Yer grown ſae braw; now Wierds defend me; 
Ein chat I hadna 'mailt mickend ye, 


£ 2 i ( 


. 


And where gat ye that braw blew Stringing Pre 
"That's ar your Hephs and rouders hinging> IN Wi 
Ye look as ſpruſli a ane that's wooing, 

I ferly, Lad, what ye ve been doing. 


8 Joux uu. | 
Mr very much reſpected Bricher, 
Should we hide ought frac ane anither, 
And not, when warm d. Wick the fame Blood, 
Conſult ilk ane anithers good; 1 
And be it kend rye my Deſign. * 
Will Profit prove to me and mine. 


R BAIST EA., . 

And, Brühe, Trouch it much commends 

Your Virtue thus to love your Friends; 
It makes me blyth; for aft 1 ſaic 
eee N 


Joux un. 
Ax p fac, I hope, will ever prove, 
If ye befriend me in my Love: 
For Roſie, bonny, rich aud gay, 
And ſweet as Flowers in June or May, 
Her Gear 1'l get, her Sweets III rifle, 
| 1 but yield me up a Trifle, 


Promiſc 


5 
CY 


(18) 
Promiſe to dot, and yele be fred 
With * Thing pertains to me. 


BAIS TIE. 


„„ 
And never thall for Trifles ſtand, 


Tus ſhe Aires as a Propine 
Theſe BonNErts Bau Wars and Mims | 
And well T wat thats mne great Matter, 
If I fac cafily em get her. : 


BRISsST IZ. 

Ha, bal ye Judas, are ye mere, 
The D Hl nor "the net get mai od 
Is that the Trine that ye ſpoke of! 
Wha think ye, Sir, . 
Ye filly manſworn Scunt- Hf. Oruce, 
Swith, let me 'neyer fee your: Face. 
Seek my add Bo r aff my Head! 
Faith that's a bonny ane indeed? 
Require a Thing Ill part with never, | 
She's get. as ſoon che Lap o' my Liver. 


Vile Whore aud an word ng hee: 


fac) 


Calif e 
'Tars ſaid, he ſaid nae mair for Anger: 


Bur enfd and bab d, ind ris nac far 
Frac treding Jouk amang the Glar. 


While Jout with Langiiage glibe as Oolic, 


Right pawkily kept aff a Toolie; 
Well masked with a Wedder's Skin, 


Altho. he was a. Tod within. | 

He hum'd and hacd, and with a Cant 
Held forth as he had been a a Saint, 
And quoted Texts to prove we'd better 
Parr wich a ſma” Thing for a greater, 


Jour. 


An Bricher! may che Furies rack me, | 


17 1 mean'd ill, but ye miſtack me: 
But gin your BoNNET's ic a Jewel, 
Pray gie t or keep it, Sir, as you will, 
Since your auld falhion'd Fancy rather 
Inclines till than a Hat and Feather. 
\ Bur Tl go. try my Brither Bawſy, 


Poor Man, he's nae fac daft and fawſy, _. 


With empty Pride to crook his Mou, 
And hinder his ain good like you; 


= iT & TT 


(17) 
If him and me agree; ne'er doubt ye, 
well mak the Bargain tp without ye; 
Syne your braw BONNET and your Node 
Will hardly bach be worth 4 Bode. 


BARD. | 
Ax this bauld Briftle's Colour chang'ds 


He ſwore on Roſe to be reveng'd; d; 
For he began now to be flied | 
She'd wile the Honours frac his Head: 


He thus reprov'd his Brother t. ..4 
'T nov vile Diſyrace of our Forbeers, N 


Wha lang with valiant Dint of Weirs, 
Maintain'd their Rights *gainſt a* Intruſions 
Of our auld Faes the Roſycrucians, | 
Do'ſt thou deſign at laſt ro catch _ = | 
Us in a Girn with this-bafe Mareh, NIN: 
And for the hading up thy Pride, 5 OT 
Upon thy Breether's Riggings ride > 
Til fee you hang'd and her thegirher, 
AION e | 
Per I with my ain Bon NEAT quat, 

For ony borrow'd —_ Hat, 


Ow) 
Whilk I, as Roſie takes the Fikes, ; | 
| Maun wear, OF, noyjuſt, a ſhe likes ; HM 21'S +. 
Then det me hear nae mair about her, _ 
For if again ye dare io mutter 
Fic vile Propoſals in my Hearing, 
Ye needna truſt to my forbearing; 
For ſoon. my Beard- will tak a Low, F 
And I ſhall crack your crazy Pow. 1 dh 


BaKkD. 
Tus ſaid, brave Briftle ſaid nae mair, 
But cock d his Bonntr with an Air, 
Wheel'd round with glooming Brows and , 
And left his Brither in 2 . | 


(010 
neee 
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"Bard. 

Neva Sol with his lang Whip gae cc 

| Upon his nighering Coeſers Backs, = 
To gar them tak th' Olympian Brace, | 
With a Cart-Laid of bleezing Day '  -* 
The Country Hynd ceaſes to more, 
Bangs frae his Bed unlocks the Door, 
His Bladder tooms, and gi'es a Rift, f 
Then tentily ſurveys the Lift, "E 
And weary'd of his Wife and Fleas, 
To their Embrace prefers his Claiths. 
Searce had the Lark forſook his Neſt, 
When Youk wha had got little Reſt 
For thinking on his Plot and Laſſie, 
Gat up to gang and deal with Bawſie 
Away faſt o'er the Bent he gad, 
And fand bim doing in his Bed, 
His Blankets criſhy, foul his Sark, 
Hp Couruins trim d 7. Spiders Watk; 


1 


* 


(20) 
Sei Draps hang frac! his Roof and Lil 
His Hoor was a. Tobacco Spitles;  _ 
Let on the Antlets of a Deer | 
Hang mony a Claimore and Spear, 
Wich Coat of Iron, and Target truſty, 
Inch thick of Dirt and unco, ruſty; | 
Enough appear'd to ſhaw his Billy S 
That he was lazy, poor and filly, 1. WI 
And wadna make fac great a Buſtle No 
About his BoNmE T as did Briſtle. * | Th 
Fout three Times rugged at his Shouder, 
Cry'd thice Times laigh and three Times louder ; 
At Langrun Bawſy kare'd his Een, (ON 
And crys, Wha's, that > What do ye mean? 
Then looking up he ſees his Brither. 
| BAY ST. 
Goo D Morrow eee 
You're early up. as I'm a Sinner 
I ſeenle riſe before my Dinner: 21 657 
rn 
© Ye've been an unko Time awa. 
Jourum. 
Bawſy, m blyth to ſee you well, 


For me; thank God, I keep my Heal: & 


29 4 7 
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cut) 
Ger up, get up, e lazy Mart, 
I have a Secret to impart, 
Of which when I give you an Inkling, 
I; will ſet baich your Lugs a rinkling. 
BARD. 6 

STRAIGHT Bawſy riſes; quickly dreſſes, 
While Haſte his youky Mind expreſſes: * | 
| Now rigg'd, and Morning Drink brought in, 
Thas did 1 Jouk begin. 

Jouk uu. 

Mr wa; Brither, well I ware 
O'er feckleſs is your wee Eſtate, 
For ſic a miekle Saul as yours, 5 
That to Things greater higher towrs3 
But ye ly loitering here at hame, 
Neglectfu' baith of Wealth and ad 
Tho, as I ſaid, ye have a Mind 
Thar is the n Things defgn'd, 

L  Baws$Yy.' 

Tard s very true, thanks to the Ser 

But how to get them there it lies. 
Joux un. 

I'Lx tell ye Batus, Le laid a Plot, 
That only wants your . Vote, 
rr 3 


— 


| 
| 
1 
\ 


I make a free-and plain Confeſſion, © 


220 


And if you'll gjet, your Bredd-is bens T 
Bur firſt accept of this Love TahengmnmFng Den 
Here take dis Gow, and never wart il 7®' 
Enough to gar you drink and rant; = 
And this is but an Arle-penny F 
To whar I afterward deſign ye; on f 
And in return I'm ſure that 1 Th 
Shall naithing ſeek chat ye'll deny. 
| Bawsy.. 
At» Trouth Ne wit . © 
Or after never ca me Billy; þ 7 $74 if 
Ik I refuſe Wae light upon me, 
This Gowd, O wow! ds wonder bonays - | - 
Jour un. 2 
a En rere * 
Thar gars the' Plough of Ling dw: J 
Tis Gowd gars Sogers feight the Fiercer, 
- Without it preiching wad be ſearcer 3” © - » 
Z 1 
© And puggy Laffes r und prey 
Without it Ladies'nice wal 'dwindſe - 0 » | 


Down to a, Wife ther ſnoory a Spindle. 
Bur to the Point, and wave Digreſſion, 
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(28) |, 
That Pm in Love, and, as I ſlid, 
Demand frae you a little Aid | 
To-gain a Bride that, eithy can „ 
Make me fou bleſt, and you a Man: | 
Give me your BONNET 40 preſent L 
My Miſtreſs with and your Conſent | 
To rive the daft auld-faſkion'd Deed, | 
That bids ye wear it on your Head 
__ BawSr. 

0 goſh! O'goſh! Then, YJouk, have ar 1e 

If that be 2 e nae great Matter. 


Jour un. 

Tuxs z granted, ſhe demands nae malt 
To let us in her Riches skair; 
Nor ſhall our Hirds as heretofore, 
Rin aff with anc anither's Store, 
Nor ding out ane. anither's Harns, 
When they forgether amang the Karns ; 
Bur freely may drive up and down, 
And ſell i in ilka Market Town | | 
Belongs to Her, which ſoon yell ſee; 4 ; 
If ye be wiſe, belang to me 3 
And when that Happy Day ſhall come, 3 

ere's 1 

iy 8085 Bawſy 5 my Thumb, | 1 | 


* * x 


7 C249) 
Tha while I breath, TI gc'er beguile ye...” 
Yee baich ger Gowd and be a Baily, | a 
r 
Farrn, J 1 fre bur linle Sah 
In breaking of a fenſclefs Aith, 
Thar is impos'd by doited Dads, 
(To pleaſe their Whims)' on thoughtleſs Lads, 
My Bonn rt! welcome to my Bonner, 
* And meide gdod may ye mak on it. 
Our Father's WIr, Tſe make nac Din, 
Tho Rofie ſhou' d apply't behin. R 
Bur ſay, does Billy Brifle ben 7 
This your Delign to make us Men? An 
_Jouxrxum: 
Ar chat he does, but che ſtiff Af 
Bears a Heart-hatred at the Lab, 
And rattles out l handa Store: 
Of Blood. and Dirt and antient Glories, | 
ng fool Ford thee ap'd bo. be 4 
Berwcen ours and her Family ; 
| Bans like. 3 Bledthead thar bel aer, 9 882 
Twin with his Box xz x for % Gear; 
But you and 1 conjoyn d can ding him, 
A 


. 


oy 
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(35) 

If we ſtand clofs, tis unko eith . 
To rive the Tf ment ſpite 0's Teeth, | 
And gar him ply, for # his Clayers, | 
To lift his Box ET to our Beavers, 


BAWS YT. 5 
THz let the Doof delight in drudging; 
Wis: Cons hors weld tn ee 
Tho? m 3 06%-Pp 
If you and I be well our ſells, 


B A R D. — : 14 111 
Tuus Jou and Bawſy Were agree d, = 
And Birſs maun yield, it was decreed, | 


Tavs far I've ſung, in Highland Strains, 
Of Fout's Amours, and pawky Paing - 


To gain his Ends with ilka Bricher, 
Sac oppoſite to ane anitherz r; 
Of Briſtle's hardy Reſolugions, dds Io. | 
And Hatred to the Roſberucians ; SEES PR © 
Of Bauſy put in Slay'ry Neck. At, i e 
Selling his Bow r for a Breakfaſt, 

What follows on't, or Gun or _ Skaith, | 
Ay tell when we bare cane our Break. 


n ee L 15 21 X. : 
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" Band. 


Frac Fairyland faſt bang'd away, 
The Prize, at Raſſes Feet to lay; 
V ha gel) when he did appear, 
CN. Ban to ſpeer. 


-Jovrum.” 


AY benny Laſs, your hurble Slave 
Preſents you with the Things ye crave, 


The riven W1LL and BonNzts twa, 


Which makes the Third worth, nought ava. 


Our Power gien up; now 1 demand 


SO ar beta obvr vn 
Jout; with twa Bou ug rs on the Morn, 


| Your Pros Love, and. che your Hand. i 


ee BARD + 
Ros, did to ſee nn 


And Bonn Ts to che Flames committed. 
1 7 A. 


Im- 


| 


(#9) 

Immediately an awfy' Sound, 

As ane wad thought, raiſe free che Ground; 
And ſyne appear'd 4 ſtalwarr Ghaſft, ,  » 
Whaſe ſtetn and angry Looks amaiſt 

Unhool'd their Sauls, —- ſhaking, they ſaw 

Him frac the Fire the BoNNETs draw: 

Then came to Jou, and, with twa Drugs, 
Encreas'd che Length of baith his Lugs;! 
And. fad, | 


Lek, 


2 


61487. ; 
Bs à thy days an Ass, 
And Hackney to this cunning Laſs : 
But for theſe BONNET, II preferve them, 
For Bairns unborn, that will deſerve chem. 


BAA D. 
Wirn chat he 'vaniſh'd frac their Een, 


And left poor Jouk wii Breeks not clean, 

He ſakes while Roſe Lum and capours,” 

And ca's the Viſiom nought bur Vapours 3 

Rubs due ee ib Be 

Till be believes to be a Dream: 
Syne do her Cloſet leads the "PRE p vt. hots 
To * bim up. with Uſfqub ae. 


_ -. : Rosi 


(28), 
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r i 
And cer the Sun, tho he be dry, 
Has drives down che Weltlin Sky, 


To drink his Wamefu' of the Sea, 


In Marriage ye ſhall hae my Hand; © 


But I maun hae the ſole Command 


In Fairyland to (aw and plant, 
ung ate»; 


ag wy. 'B A * p. A . 
5 e A CA 
And "yl into ſtrong Dehire, | 


1 TJourun.. 
\ Cont haſt thee, ler us fign and feal; 
And let my Billis gae to the b. 


C 2 Us Oe 3 B KR SS | 


HBA it wad make o'er lang a a 0/2 


To tell how meikle Cakes and Ale, 
hd Be, and Broc, nec. 


> 


bn 
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Wh 


(w) | 
Was ſerv'd upon the Wedding - table, 
To make the Lads and Laſſes able 
To do, ye ken what we think Shame 
(Tho? ilk ane does t) to gie'ta Name. 


Bur true it is, they ſoori were buckled, 
And ſoon ſhe made poor Jouk a Cuckold; 
And play'd her bawdy Sports before hini, 
With Chiels chat car d na Tippence for n * 
Beſide a Roſicrucian Trick 
She had of Dealing with Auld- Nick; 
And when ere Jouk began to. grumble, - : 
Auld Nick in the nieſt Room wad rumble. 
She drank, and fought, and ſpent her Gear 
With Dice, and felling oe the Mear, 

Thus living like a Belzis Get, b4 

dhe ran her ſell ſae deep in Debt 

y borrowing Money at 4 Hands, 
That yearly Inconie of her Lands 


* I Scarce paid the Intereſt of her Bands. 
Jet, ay ca'd wiſe behind the Hand, 

rue Daffine of his Doings fand: | 
Oer late he now began to ſee e 85 
me Kuin of his Family ?: 
Fas 


8 
i poll le bun aas 5 
He's now oblig' d to do her Bidding. 
Away, with-ſtric Command, he's ſent | 
To Fairyland to lift the Rent, | 
And with him mony a Carterpillar 

To rug ſtae Birſs and Bawſy Siller; ty 
For her braid Table maun be ferv'd, add 
Tho' Fairy-fawk ſhou'd a“ be ftarv'd. | 
Jou thus ſurrounded with his Guards, 
Now plunders Hay-ſtacks, Barns and Yards, 
They drive the Now: frag Brille Feld, 2 
| We he gs bay bh oh] Ga bs 


700d FI 


BRIS TIE. D. 
VIIE Slave ro p Hiſſy, ill begorten, TW I'm h 
Were't no for Honour of my Mither, rere 
1 ſhou'd na chink ye were my Bricher. With 
J Jouxun. 7 vi = LE 

| Dran Brither, why this rude e 
Learn to be gratefu for Protection p. 
The Peterenians, Bloody Beaſts, bau 
That gar Fowk lik the Dowps of Prieſts Ire 
Elſe on a Brander, like a Haddock, wig oct Ml Gov 


Be-broolied, ſprowling, like a Padock, Thek 


(37) 

heſe Monſters, ang or now had come 
wich Faggots, Taz, and Tick o“ Drum, 
ad twin'd you of your Wealth and Lives, 
- Wyne, without ſpeering, m your Wins, 
Had not the Roſicrucians ſtood 
The Bulwarks of your Rights and Blood z 
And yet, forſooth, ye girn and grumble, | 
And, with a Gab unthankfu', mumble 
Out mony a black unworthy Curſe, 
When Roſie bids ye draw your Purſez 
When ſhe's fac geriefouſly content 


With a@&-aboon Thirty Us. ; 
BRISTLE. 

„ you and her! tho now I'm blae 
I'm hopefi!” yer to ſee the Day, 

Tl gar ye baith repent. that &'er 

Yereav'd by Force, away, my Gear 

Without, or Thanks, or making Price, 

Or ever ſpeering my Advice 


Jouxum. 
PEact Gowk, we naithing do ar 12 
Bur by the Letter of the La W _ | 
Then nae mair with your Din rorment us, 


' Gowling like ane non comypos mentis 


& + 
iſe Roſie "iſſue may a Writ, 
To ty ye up baich Hand and Fit, 


Till ye be ſturwd, and die in Stink, 


W BARD. 


Thus Jowk and Brifile when they met, 
With fick braw Language ither tret. 


Juſt Fury glows in Brifle's Veins; 
And tho' his; BoxxsT he retains,” | 

Let on his Creſt he may not cock ir, | 
But in a Coffer cloſs maun lock it. 


Rarchaded this, he cen knocks under, 


* 


And lets chem drive away the Plunder. | 


Sac have 1 ſeen, beſide a Tower, | 
The King of Brutes obliged to cour; 
And, on his Royal Paunches, thole 
A Dwerf to prog him with a Pole; 
While he wid ſhaw his Fangs and rage 


Now follows that we take a Peep 
Of Barrſy looking like a Sheep, 
By Br fl. hated and deſpis'd, _ 

By Jouk'and Roſe as little priz d. 


- 
| rn 
, 
| 


Soon 


0330. ke 
- $00% as the Horſe had heard bis Br 5 


Joukum and Roſe were  prithed thegirher, | 


; 1 
Away he ſcours o'er Hight and How, 5 


Fow fidgen fain What cer he dow, 
ae A 
Becauſe they live Sax Stories hk) 
— —— 2 
Prefixes fleeching Dedication, 
And blyrhly dream they'll be reſtor'd 


To Alc-houſe-Credir by my Lond 07 A ; 


While he tongs on his bend Gow 


And Baillyſhip, which he with Fine: 4 1 


wad make He the nett Mins 1 


Arrives, with future Greatneſs dizy, 


d\, $4040 4 Wo ZU 
cee where's Melt Joukt — | eng 


BIE T. 


| — Meſt Jouk is bify, ct 


BawsY.. 
Mr Lady thſe is the ar Laier? 


B KEE. > 28 we 4 
5 No, Sir, * * at her Pleaſure. | 
Mens 3 


EY 


age 1 

tote fir . n = 

Bzee. ih 
And pray ye, Maſter, why ate your 
Bawsr.. 
UVro! my Saul this Porter's fawſy 3 | 
Sirra, go tell my Name is Bawſy, a 
eee oy rg: 
„ Bury. 

e jals Gn Cas 
eee, gi thy 55s i, 
| Swith hame and feaſt upon a Spelding, | 
- To entertain a fimple Coof, — 2 
The like of you that nane can truſt, 
"Wha to your An have been unjuſt, | P 

„„ TT 2 Hy | hey ne 
'Txs ſaid, he dadded too die Yer, In non 
And left poor Bawſy in a Fret, I» WW Suppe 
\ Wha loudly gowld and made a Din, ©, P do 
That was o er heard by a* within. Fes Wd ſca 
| "Quoth keſe to Jout, Come let's aWays * EN : door Fo 
„ 


* 


""CF) . 
ATTY 
ir runkling ilk filly Feature 
ue dull Ph, wh Ste ind Gln, 
ramping and biting at his Thumbs. 
They rented him a Bttle While, 

Then came full on him with a Smile, | 
hich ſoon gart him forget the Torture Fig 
Vas rais'd within him by the Petter. | 

ke will a ſucking Weqnie yell, : 5 

ur ſhake a Rattle of a Bel, eg oo 
hats ie Tongue L& tht dne, 
to its Yamering faws again: jt 
it up a Sang, and ftreight ſeen 5 
To hugh wich Tears in ft5 en. 5 1355 
Thus eithly anger'd, eithly pleas d, a; ee; 
ak Bawſy lang they tantaliz d, "ns 
"th Promiſes right wide extended, Vl Kev? 
ey ne er perform d nor cer intended: * " 
i now and then” when they dd need him, 
Supper and à Pint they, gied him; 

W |! a done, they, have nae mar to fh, | 
| Ind ſcarcely ken him the neiſt Dey. 
Poor Follow now. this mony a ver, 


eee 


* 


I 
* 


. 


- 


=» 


| — 


8 N 
7 — ma * 
While Wie bye his manly, Look, .” 1 3 

© Regardleſs baith of Roſe and. Jauk, = 1 i 
Mlantains right quietly ond the Kairns. © * 
His Honour, nor, Wi gods, 


Jiu and. his Rumblegare Wife _ 
Drive on a drunken, „ | ta 
Hoh fore $7.99. ga BK... oy 

1 For Nick ind Dunjwhifte's Ghailt 7.5 


| Who the! Gare ahen goal, =, 
ww | And hore them wich a bloody Guly, 
- A S that corns the Teeth of Thiez * 
wo Yer modeſtly 1 hide wy Name, 84. * 
7 e eee -Þ Bo 


And gives my Wark a wrang Conſtrudtion, 
Erae hind my Cournain, mind I tell ye, | | 
I'll ſhoot a Satyre thro' your Belly : 

| Bur wha with n 
3 | And en, Thanks che for your Sonwer; | 
| * he hanng' wane the Praiſes due $3 


